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CHATTER X.

r t.¦ Continued.
He spoke in a low voice, not wishing

lo be heard, still walking along the
high road. But Jem, who did wish to
be heard, bawled out his answer ot the
top of his voice:
"Yes, Mr. Hemming, lt's me right

enough. And maybe I've got as much
to tell you as you've got to ask me,
slr!"
The detective saw that Nell, who

was now at the corner of the road, and
nbout to turn to go up to the front¬
door of the house, stopped, hesitated,
and seemed half-inclined to return to
where Jem stood.
Perceiving this, Jem drew back a

step and appeared to wait for her. But
Nell did not come bacK. After a few
moments of indecision, she disappeared
round the corner of the white house.
Jem Stickels, however, seemed either
to have changed his mind about telling
the detective what he knew or to have
only meant to frighten thc girl by
pretending that he was going to do so;
for instead of speaking again to Hem¬
ming, he jumped over the fence Into
the garden, and, running at full speed
across the now bare flower-beds, flat¬
tened his nose against the window of
the kitchen, where a light was burn¬
ing.
By moving a few paces to the left,

the detective, from when he stood out-
Bide the fence, could see that there
were figures moviug inside the kitchen,
nnd could presently distinguish the
two figures within as those of Nell and
Miss Bostal respectively. He could
Bee. also, although he could hear noth¬
ing, that Nell was pouring out some

narrative in an excited manner, and
that the elder lady was quietly listen
lng.
"Ah! ah! ah!"
The hoarse sound of Jem Stlckels's

derisive laughter suddenly startled *he
two ladies, who sprang apart and
glanced at the window.
| "Ah! ah! ah!" roared the young fish¬
erman agiin.
The detective was on the point of

leaping the fence, with the Intention of
addressing Jem, when the back-door
Of the house was suddenly opened, and
Miss Bostal, well muffled up in a thick
woolen shawl, so that only her little,
thin pinched nose and gentle light eyes
bould be 6een, addressed the fisher-
ban in kindly tones from out of the
.wooly depths of her covering,
"Jem Stickels, is that you? What

are you doing out there, frightening us

out of our lives? If you have anything
to say to us, come inside."
But the lady's voice, kindly yet Im¬

perious, seemed to render the surly
young fellow somewhat abashed. He
would have slunk away and got back
over the fence into jthe field again, but
that there was a tone of command In
the prim little lady's voice which made
him pause.
"I haven't got nothin' to sny to neil li-

kr of you." gtnmbled he, sullenly.
^Who said as I had? I haven't said
nothin' to nobody, Darrin* just this:
That I don't see why Miss in there
Should treat rae as if I were dirt, and
that if she goes on treatin' me that
way, I've got the means of being even

With her."
The little prim lady could be heard

*.o sigh. Slie seemed genuinely con¬

cerned abovt this matter.
"But haven't you heard," said she,

with a prim little affectation of
Sprightliness, " 'that faint neart never

won fair lady?' How is lt that you
Ire so sure that Miss Claris meaus to

treat iou badly?"
"How am I sure?" bellowed Jeni,

flaming up into wrath. "Why, I'm sure

of it because she does it.because she
pevcr meets me but what she turns
her head away as if I was beneath my
lady's notice. That's why I am sure,

un' that's why I say I'll be even with
her."
"Dear, dear!" bleated Miss Bostal. as

Hhe drew her shawl more closely about
her. 'I shouldn't have expected a

brave fellow like you to threaten a

lady."
Jem only grunted.
"I »hould have expected you to have

more patience. Come, now, shall I
speak to her for you? I don't know,
mind, that I can do any good; but if
any word of mine can help the path
of true love run smooth, why, I'll say
X with pleasure."
But Jem only replied by a jeering

Inugh.
"I mean it," chirped the lady. "I'll

speak to lier myself. And now will you
come Into the kitchen and hear me

speak, to her? Perhaps that will sat¬

isfy you."
After a few minutes' hesitation Jem

slouched into the package; and Miss
Bo-tal was about to elp?e the door,
when the detective, wno had taken
care lo hear every word of this collo¬
quy, appeared suddenly before her, and

put bil hand upos> the door.
"Beg pardon, ma'am, but I should

like a few words with you, IC you'll
be so good as to see me for a few min*
utes privately. My name's Hemming,
ma'am: and I daresay lt's got to your
ears that I'm herc about this robbery
busiuMS at the Blv:c Lion.''
Miss Bostal, who had uttered a little^

sin il scream of fright on the first

appearance of the stranseTi now re-

JGomtd herself and ga>e a little gasp
ht acquiescence. ,

"Oh, yes, I know-1've heard. You
are the.Yes, come in."
He entered, walled while she shut

the door, and then followed, by her
direction, not into the kitchen, but to
a cold, dark room on the right, which
smelt as If it were little used. Miss
Bostal wisely kept her shawl wrapped
tightly round her, and politely begged
him to tako a seat, while she lit one
of the two candles which stood on the
mantleplece. The detective gave one

comprehensive look around the room,
and quite understood why the lady
preferred to spend her time loathe
kitchen," where lt was, at least, warm.
"And now," asked the lady, as she

seated herself on a prim, stiff-backed
chair covered with faded needlework,
"what ls it you want to ask me?"
"Well, ma'am," said the detective,

wno sat on thc edge of his chair, and
felt surprise nt the amount of dignity
there was about the little prim, shabby
lady, "it's just this: I wapt to know
If any little accident happened to a

young lady who spent the morning
with you.Miss Claris?"
He saw his breath and hers on the

cold air of the little room, and thought
lt was much warmer in the fields out¬
side. The lady was evidently aston¬
ished at the question.
"Little ncc'.deut?"' she repeated. "Not

that I remember."
"Was she doing any sort of work for

you, ma'am? She said something about
ironing, 1 think."
"She didn't do any Ironing," an¬

swered tlie lady, promptly, "but I did."
"She told me she was ironing and

bumed her baud."
The lady shook her head.
"It was I who had the Iron all the

time," she said, decidedly.
But then the detective noticed that

the lady gave him a quick look, and
that she then, as if recollecting her¬
self, altered her tone. He instantly
decided that she was making up a

story for the benefit of her protege.
"I recollect, now I think of it," said

she. "that I did come very near her
with the hon, and that I was afraid I
bad burned her. though she said it was
nothing, and, indeed, I could see noth¬
ing."
"Thank you, ma'am," said the de¬

tective, rising at once. "And now
would you be so good as lo let me see

her and the mau Jem Stickels togeth¬
er, at once, before they leave this
house fr"
"If they are here, you can, certain¬

ly," said Miss Bostal, as she at once
left the room and went down the pass¬
age toward the kitchen.
In a few minutes, however, she re¬

turned with a blank expression.
"I'm sorry to say," said she, "that

they have both left the house. Whether
.together or no." she added, with a de¬
mure and pinched little smile, "I can't
say."
The detective took his leave, not in

the best of humor.
Jem Stickels was the person to be

"got at," that was certain. But Hem-
ming's fear was that he had been "got
at" already.

CHAPTER XL
Miss Bostal shut the door when the

detective had gone, drew a shivering
sigh as she folded the shawl more

tightly about lier thin person, and
went into the dining-room.
Sitting on one of the horsehair-cov¬

ered chairs in the darkness, was Nell.
MIs3 Bostal sighed again as she placed
carefully upon the table the lighted
caudle she had brought with her from
the drawing-room.
"I feel very guilty and ashamed of

myself," she murmured, rather peev¬
ishly, "for having told the mau you
were gone when I knew you had gone
no farther than this. But I had to
choose the less of two evils, for I was

afraid, my dear, that you could not
bear another long, worrying cross-ex¬
amination from him just now."
"You were quite right. Miss Theo-

doro, and as kind as you always are,"
I said Nell, affectionately.

The poor girl looked indeed worn

out, and the words she uttered seemed
to come mechanically from weary
lips.
"Come into the kitchen, child, where

lt is warm." said Miss Bostal, briskly.
"I will make you a nice, hot cup of tea,
and then you will feel better."
"Has Jem Stickels gone, thou?"

asked Nell, apprehensively.
"Oh, yes! 1 sent him ok very quirk- |

ly."
"Do you." Nell faltered mid began /

to blush and to tremble."do you think |
he told the.the detective.anything?"
"I'm sure I don't know, dear. These

men are so exceedingly reticent, it is
Impossible to tell what they do know,"
answered the elder lady.
Nell watched her and gathered from ;

her manner that Hemming had told
her nothing disquieting. For Miss Bos-
tari whole attention was devoted, at
that moment, to measuring out the
smallest possible rjuantit.v of tea which
could be made to supply two persons.
"And besides," went on Miss Bostal,

when she had shut up the tea-caddy,
"what could Stickels have to tell him?
And what trust could be put in Stick-
els's stories?"
Nell looked nt her with wide eyes of

wonder and terror.
j "Didn't I tell you," she said, in a

I husky whisper, "that Jem told me he

had seen^the thief-wlth his owl
eyes? He told me he could give proof:
.proofs!"
"Well, well, my dear," returned cb*

elder lady, composedly, aa she put he:
little brown teapot tenderly on th<
Stove to draw, "what If he did? If]
own idea is that Stickels made up i

story in order to got you to talk t<
him; for it's evident the poor lad ii
crazy about you."
Nell made a gesture of disgust.
"Ah, but you shouldn't treat him s<

hardly; it makes him desperate." j
Nell rose from her chair, and cam<

close to the lady's sid?.
"Miss Theodbra." she whispered

With a face full of fear, "it was no

to get au excuse to talk to me tba
Jem said.what he did. He told me-

he advised me to confide in you.to tel
you what he told me, and.every
thing!"
"Well, my dear, tell me If you like,'

said Miss Bostal. putting a kind hanc
on the girl's shoulder.

''Shall I?"
Nell's face was deathlike In Ita ashj

wniieness.

"Why, my child, yes, tell me, ol
course. Come, come, what iv there tc

get so miserable- about? If you reallj
think Jem Stickels did see the thief
and can prove who it is, you ought tx
be glad, and certainly not let yow
kindness of heart prevent you from
telling him to speak out."
"But, you don't know who.who.

Jem thinks lt was!"
"Ah, you mysn't trouble your head

about that! A thief is a thief, and
should be punished. And if it is a per¬
son you know, you may be sorry; bul
you must not shrink from your duty,
which is to bring the criminal to jus¬
tice."
Nell withdrew herself with a sad

smile from the lady's caressing hand,
,and shuddered.

"Supposing lt were.lt were some
one you knew.and loved. What would
you say?"

( Miss Bostal shook her head deprecat¬
ingly.
"My dear," she said, "I can see what

it ls: Stickels has been threatening to
tell the detective that he can prove
you to be the thief. And you let your¬
self be frightened like that! Why,
child, you forget that everybody in
the place knows he would give the
world for a kind word from you; and
they will know that he has made up
.this tale out of revenge for your tak¬
ing no nonce of him. lou are a goose,
child, a little goose, to let yourself be
worried by such a thing as that!"
Nell drew a long breath of relief.

Then she stood up.
"You have taken a great load off my

mind," said she, in a low, thankful
voice. "I shall tell him when I see
him. What shall I tell him?" she
asked, with a sudden change to a little
fear again.
"I should tell him, If I were you, that

if he has seen.if he has seen anything
.it is not your affair, but that of the
police. But at the same time. Nell, I
wouldn't be so unkind to the poor
young fellow, if I were you. J was

quite touched this evening by the »vay
lie spoke of you. I believe he would
give his right hand for you, I do real¬
ly. And although it is uo business of
minc, dear, I really think you are ne¬

glecting your opportunities of doing
good in a true sense by not urging him
to better things. Your influence might
turn him into a good man, my dear, I
do. indeed, believe."
But Nell frowned haughtily.
"You are so good yourself, Miss

Theodora, that you don't know any¬
thing about people who are not like
you. Jem has had plenty of opportuni¬
ties to reform. It is by his own choice
that he idles about instead of going to
sea."
"But it is to be near you. dear," sug¬

gested the sentimental old maid. "I
don't mean to say the young man is,
In any sense, your equal. But I think
if you really cared for him-"
"But I don't!" protested Nell, In¬

dignantly. "I have never thought
about the creature, for a moment, ex¬

cept to wish that he would go away
from the place altogether. And if he
|ias dared to say that I ever gave him
the slightest encouragement-"
"He has not, he has not," said the

iild maid, hastily. "He has never beeu
inything but most humble and sub¬
missive."
"In your presence," added Nell, sig¬

nificantly. "But when he Isn't with
you, he presumes to be rude, and even
jealous. As If he had the slightest
right to be jealous," she added, angri¬
ly.
Miss Bostal's lips tightened with dis-

approval.
"I see how It ls," she said. "Poor

lem is right. He complains that you
liave had your, head turned by the
rouug mon who were here In the nu-

uiDii. He suys you have never had
i good word for him since the coming
if that particularly worldly and friv-
ilous young man who calls himself
lidford King."
Nell drew herself up.
".Miss Theodora," she said, very

juicily, "I know you will net say
inythjng more about Mr. King, when
tell you that l-l.that if it were not
or the misfortune which hangs over
is now, I should be his wife some

lay."
But poor Miss Bostal was horror-
truck at this disclosure, and she pro-
.eeded to read the girl such a lecture
>n the evils of marrying above one's
;tatiou, and. above all, of marrying a
nan of the exact type of Clifford King,
hat, although she did not succeed in
.onvinclng Nell, she sent her home
rory unhappy and on the verge of
ears.

Td be Continued.

Mrs. Dove."My husband always
kisses me when he leaves the house in
he morning." Miss Spiter."Funny
iow good-naiurev. some men are when
hey are ceiling away from home for
i whola' day." __ ,

LORD SALISBURY
SUCCEEDED BY BALFOUR

Retiring Premier Gives Advancing Years
And Failing Health as Reasons.

MANY RUMORS OF OTHER CHANGES.

The New Chief of the Cabinet, lt ls Slated,
Will Remain Qovernnieot Leader Iff the

House of Commons.Chamberlain ls said
to accept the New Situation In a most

Cheerful Manner.

London (By Cable)..The Marquis
t>f Salisbury has resigned the premier¬
ship of Great Britain, and A. J. Balfour,
first lord of the treasury and govern¬
ment leader in the House of Commons,
has been appointed to succeed him. Mr.
Balfour visited the King and accepted
the premiership.
While it was expected in official and

political circles that Lord Salisbury s

retirement would bc coincident with the
coronation of King Edward, it was

icarcely looked for prior to that event.
Consequently, about the only surprise
expressed as the news spread through
London concerned the date rather than
the fact of the resignation. The real
interest was not so much in reference
to Lord Salisbury's withdrawal as it
was in the appointment of his succes¬

sor.
The liveliest speculation is rife as to

the personnel of the new cabinet. The
most discussed features of tlu> pending
changes is the position of Mr. Chamber
lain, the colonial ^ecelary, who in
many quarters has been regarded as thc
most promising candidate for the pre¬
miership.

It is learned that prior to the accept¬
ance of his new office Mr. Balfour first
had an interview with Mr. Chamberlain
and then consulted with his other cabi¬
net associates. This is regarded as as¬

surance that thc future relative posi¬
tions of Messrs. Balfour and Chamber¬
lain trill be satisfactory to both. Mr.
Chamberlain's friends say he always
recognized thc reversion of thc pre¬
miership to bc Mr. Balfour's right as

government leader in the House of
Commons.

BOERS LOST 3,700 MEN.

Had 75,000 In the Army and 32,000 Were
Prisoner?.

Pretoria (By Cable)..According to

an estimate of the Red Cross identity
depot, which fulfilled the functions of
a casualty bureau for the Boer forces,
the total losses of the Boers during the
war were 3,700 men killed or died of
wounds and 32,000 made prisoners of
war, of whom 700 died. The Boer
forces in the field numbered about 75,-
000.
The curator of the former Boer Gov¬

ernment's official papers has handed over

to the British all documents, including
confidential reports, giving a complete
history of Mr. Kruger's relations with
foreign powers.
There is some uneasiness herc regard¬

ing thc attitude of the Basutos. In
consequence of supposed treachery dur¬
ing the war, Joel, one of their prominent
chiefs, has bren summoned to Maseru,
capital of a military district of Basuto¬
land, to stand trial on the charge of high
treason.
The paramount chief Lerothodi is

likely to support Joel in the event of the
latter's refusal to obey the summons.

Troops have been dispatched to the fron¬
tier.

KILLED THE WHOLE FAMILY.

Portland Man Shoots His Wife, Her Parents
and a Boarder.

Portland, Ore. (Special.).A. L.
Belding, a bartender, has shot and kill¬
ed his wife, his mother-in-law, and
Frank Woodward, an inmate of In-
house, and fatally wounded L. Mc-
Croskey, his father-in-law.
Belding married the daughter ol the

McCroskeys. eight years ago, but has
not lived with his wife for some time.
He was jealous of Woodward, whom he
suspected of being intimate with Mrs.
Belding.
Going to the McCroskey home Beld¬

ing gained admittance, and meeting
Woodward in the hallway drew a revol¬
ver in each hand, exclaiming, "You
first," and fired. Woodward fell to the
floor fatally wounded. Mrs. Belding
rushed upon her husband and was shot
down by thc infuriated man. Then thc
parents of Mrs. Belding came to the
Sallway and were both shot.

Held Officers at Bay.
Brewster, N. Y. (Special)..John

Dvalstedt, a shoemaker in this village,
was arrested on suspicion ol' murdering
John Anderson, a journeyman, in bi¬
shop, who died June 26 from what is be¬
lieved to be strychnine poisoning.
Dvalstedt is said to have held insurance
policies on Anderson's life. A warrant
for Dvalstedt's arrest was issued by
Coroncl Mitchell, an analysis of the
dead man's stomach having shown that
he had swallowed a large amount of
strychnine. On the approach of the
constable with thc warrant Dvalstedt
took to the woods and was pursued by
a posse. He resisted arrest, holding the
posse at bay with two revolvers.

Proposed Big Labor Convention.

Chicago (Special)..Fifty thousand
longshoremen of the Great Lakes will
be represented at thc annual conven¬

tion of the International Association, to

be held in Chicago this week. Thc
most important work planned is an

amalgamation of thc association and thc
National Union of Dock Laborers in
Great Britain and Ireland, with 100.000
members.

Dynamite In Jail

St. Joseph, Mo. (Special)..Sheriff
Spencer summoned a large force nf

guards and armed them heavily, in the
expectation that a second attempt would
be made to blow up the county jail and
liberate many desperate criminals.
Enough dynamite was stolen from a rock
quarry to blow up half the town, a con¬

siderable part of which was discovered
to have been smuggled into the jail.
Sheriff Spencer sent his family away.
No stranger is permitted to approach

I within 50 feet of the building.

SUMMARY OF THE LATEST NEWS.

Domestic.
The striking freight handlers and th»

railroad companies in Chicago have no

yet conic to terms, and many of tht
truck teamsters refused to haul good:
to thc freight houses.
John Henry Varden, who eloped fron

Montgomery county, Va., with Jenni<
Austen, 13 years old, whom he marries
in Ohio, was arrested on thc charge o'
abduction.

Captain Greble, instructor in artUlen
tactics at West Point, was seriously
hurt and three cadets injured during
drill there, a runaway horse causing th*
accident.
The engagement is announced o

Bishop Potter, of New York, to Mrs
Alfred Corning Clark, who was the
head of the Singer Sewing Machine
Company.
At a meeting of soft coal operators ir

New York it was decided to hold theil
present stock pending the threatenec
trouble with the miners.

V. M. Crews, of Buckingham county
Va., was shot during a quarrel by W. S
Zimmerman, his brother-in-law.
The strike of the boilermakers on the

Chicago and Northwestern Railroac
system was settled by compromise.
Otto Faust, a former wealthy fannel

of North Dakota, who, affected with a

religious mania, gave away nearly all
his lands for charity, was declared in¬
sane in Chicago and will be taken back
to his Dakota home.

Dr. A. B. Ryno, a prominent physi¬
cian, has been arrested at McPherson.
Kan., on a warrant charging him with
having some connection with thc mys¬
terious shooting of Miss Maud
Holmes.
Fourteen miners still alive, and one

if them a raving maniac from his suf¬
ferings, were taken out of the Johns-
town mine. The dead, burned and
mangled by the explosion number over

loo.
Thc court-martial of Capt. James A.

Ryan, of the Fifteenth Cavalry, at Ma¬
nila, on the charge of unnecessary se¬

verity to natives was concluded and it
is believed he will be acquitted.
General Maxilon. convicted of trea¬

son at Cebu, thc Philippines, has been
sentenced to 10 years' imprisonment
and a fine of $2000.
Rhodes Clay, a member of the Mis¬

souri Legislature, was shot and killed
in a street duel in Mexico, a Missouri
town.
Mrs. Frank Lavellcur, of Newton,

Iowa, was bound over to the grand jury
on thc charge of murdering her hus¬
band.

Police Captain John Pitcherie, of
Minneapolis, was convicted of traffick¬
ing in positions on thc police force.
A bolt of lightning shaved David Ful¬

ler's head in Richmond, the victim sus¬

taining no other injuries.
Thc Denver and Rio Grande Railroad

has advanced the wages of its telegraph
operators.
Gen. Calvin H. Frederick, a retired

veteran of thc Civil War, died at his
home in Omaha.
Juan Jiminez, thc deported President

of San Domingo, arrived in New York
The spread of cholera in Manila is re¬

ported to have slightly decreased.
Mrs. Joel E. Vaile. the authoress,

rlied at her home in Denver, Col.
President Charles W. Eliot, of Har¬

vard University, was elected president
->f the National Educational Associa¬
tion, in convention in Minneapolis. Pa¬
cers were read by Secretary of Agricul¬
ture Wilson, Dr. Jacob G. Schurman, oi
Cornell University, and Mrs. Carrie
Chapman Catt.
Charles Frederick Osborne, who was

acquitted recently in Polic Court in
Norfolk, Va., for the murder of his
wife, Mattie, was arrested on the charge
)f having murdered a former wife in
stillwater, Mich., several years ago.
Mrs. Miine Ellis O'Malley. wife ol

Prof. Austin O'Malley, and William J
[Icarin were held to bail in Philadelphia
in the charge of stealing jewelry from
Dr. Joseph O'Malley, of that city, Mrs.
3'Malley's brother-in-law.

Foreign.
The United States steamer Ranget

sailed from Panama for Chiriqui to pro-
ect American interests there. United
states Consul Gudger went to Chiriqu-
arith important papers for General Her
era from the Governor ot Panama, pre¬
sumably including peace terms.
Thc reputation of Albert Ballin, di

'ector-general of the Hamburg-Ameri
:an Line, is said to have greatly in
rreased by his alliance with J. P. Mor¬
gan. He has also won high favor wit!
;hc Emperor.
Thc Czar has affirmed thc sentence

>f imprisonment for 12 years imposed
311 Colonel Grimm for revealing mili
arv secrets.
Thc Vatican is believed to bc trying

o make usc of the Taft mission to es-

ablish diplomatic relations with the
United States.
A violent shock of earthquake oc-

rurred in Caracas, Venezuela.
King Edward's condition continues to

inprove, airt it is now officially stated
hat the coronation will take place be-
tween August 8 and 12. The proposed
jroccssion has been abandoned.
Fowler Brothers and Fowler, Sons &

Co., extensive meat dealers of Liver¬
pool, have sold out to Swift & Co., ol
Chicago.
Tho report that J. Pierpont Morgan

s planning a scheme for thc unification
if thc Turkish debt is denied.
Extreme beat prevails in France and

ruber parts of Europe. Electrical
storms have done great damage.
Many ci the Boer commandants and

ield cornets are refusing to sign th?
>ath of allegiance.
Morgan's shipping combine has been

liscussed in the British House of Com-
nons. Gerald Balfour, president of the
London Board of Trade, stated that it
,vas inexpedient to tie thc hands of the
government by promising that the
House should be consulted before the
\dmiralty entered into any agreement
with Morgan.

Financial.

London traded in 15.000 shares of
American stocks, buying chiefly Atchi-
5on and selling United States Steel.
Negotiations are practically closed for

the sale of the Detroit & Toledo Short
Line, to the Grand Trunk line. Thus
Grand Trunk secures an entrance into
Toledo.

It is announced that the Virginia-Car-
ilina Chemical Company's increased
earnings are due to the short corn crop
ast year,.putting the products of cotton
seed in greater demand.

Itfcl A U/UCCI th*> rider frequently meets with disaster. Avery
UH H nnCCL handy and efficient doctor to have with you when

an accident happens is a bottle of Mexican Mustang Liniment.

Ulcers or

Running Sores
'need noUbecome a fixture upon your

body. If they do it is your fault, for

MEXICAN
MUSTANG LINIMENT

will thoroughly, quickly and perma¬
nently cure these afflictions. There
is no guess work about it; if this lin¬
iment is used a cure will follow. ¦

VAII nnWT If KlHU/ hew quicklyaban or scald canbecored
lUU UUIs I IXIlUfl until you have treated it with Mexican

Mustang Liniment. Aa a flesh healer it stands at the very top.

NEW-YORK TRIBUNE FARMER.

A

NEW

OLD

PAPER.

Pur sixty years the NEW-YORK WEEKLY TRIO
UNE has been a national weekly newspaper, read al¬
most entirely by farmers, aod has enjoyed the confi¬
dence and support of thc American people to a degree
never attained by any similar publication.
THE NEWYORK TRIBUNE FARMER
is made absolutely for farmers and their families. Tho
first number was issued November 7th. 1901.
Every department of agricultural industry is covered

by special contributors who are lenders lo this respective
lines, and the TRIBUNE FAIiMElt will be iii every sen*e

a high class, up to date, live, enterprising paper, pro¬
fusely Illustrated with pictures of live stock, model build¬
ings and homes, agricultural machinery, etc.
Farmers' wives, sons and daughters will find special

pajjes for their entertainment.
Relator tjrice, 51.00 per year, hut you can huy it with your

favorite hjhe weekly newspaper, Tho Highland Recorder, on«

yaar for fClo.
Send your subscriptions and money to THE RECORDER,

Monterey, Va.

Send your naino and address to tim NKW VOKR TRI-

11UNE FARMER, New York City, and a free sample copy

will be malled to you.
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Fermented Apples Work Demoralization on Fine Herd

Jersey Cattle.
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Fifteen fine Jersey cows on the
Whitney Point Stock Farm went on a

disgraceful spree last Monday and al¬
most frightened the men In charge of
them out of their wits.

For a long time no one knew just
what was the matter with the cows.

They went reeling across the fields
like a lot of drunken soldiers, rolling
their eyes, and every once In a while
giving vent to the most hideous howls.
When they got tired they either
leaned against one another or against
the fences, and that was the way the
men found them when they screwed
up enough courage to go out in the
field and Investigate.
A hurry call was sent to Bingham¬

ton for a veterinary, because there
was such unmistakable signs of suf¬
fering on the part of the cows that the
men thought they wero poisoned.
When the veterinary took a look at
the cows he was puzzled. They were

glassy-eyed and tired. Those that had
fallen asleep were sleeping so soundly
£hat they couldn't be waked up even

with a pitchfork. The local veterin¬
aries were called In to assist the man

from Binghamton, and the three sat
up with the cows all night long.
The next morning the cows ap¬

peared to be all right. True, most of
them looked a trifle ashamed, but on

the whole they seemed in fair shape
and quite ready to go back to eating
grass and making milk. It wasn't un¬

til the cows were turned out for their

Mexico Not Ready for Long Pants.
President Diaz of Mexico, a strong

and rugged man, at times reminds
Americans of Lincoln, and the simi¬
larity is particularly noticeable in
his brief and pointed speeches and in
his tendency to answer a question ny
telling an apt story. An America*
born gentleman, now a resident of
the City of Mexico, called on him
some years ago, and suggested that,
while it was evident to him that the
Mexican constitution was modeled
after that of the United States, ne

feared that it was not administered
to the letter.

President Diaz made no attempt
to explain the conditions existing
among the Mexican masses, but said
to his visitor that his suggestion re¬

minded him of the story of an uncle,
who, forgetful of the age of his year-

morning drink, and almost dried up
the creek in the field, that the veteri¬
naries got an inkling of what bad been
the matter.

"Well, I swan." said the man from
Binghamton. 'I do believe them there
cows was drunk last night. What did
yer give them to eat?"

"They couldn't be drunk, Doc," said
the boss keeper, " 'cuz there ain't any-
thin' in this here stockfarm ter make
man nor beast drunk. All them cows

has had out of the usual feed this
week ls a wagon-load of apples that
was dumped in the field on Sunday."

"Well, I'm clear dinged," said the
Binghamton man. "I hearn tell on a

thing like this happenin' once afore,
but I never see it myself. Say, d'yer
know what was the matter of them
cows? Well, they was drunk from
them apples.
"Now, see here. Them cows has

two stomachs, and when you gave 'em
them apples they just loaded up tho
second stomach, where they stores
things, like all ruminants does, with

apples. They kept them there till
they fermented and then they all got
drunk. That's just what was the mat¬
ter of them cows."
The logic of this explanation ap¬

pealed to the local veterinaries, and
they agreed as to the cause of thc jag.
Undoubtedly this explanation ls the
correct one, as the cows have been all
right ever since..New York Sun.

old nephew, absent-mindedly sent him
a pair of trousers, "Now. irheu the
boy is old enough," remarked Preat>
dent Diaz, "he can never wear those
pants."

ftousa AV pit lng: a Nore .

Bandmaster Sousa's rather creepy
story, "Tho Fifth String," has not
been a tremendous hit, but he is at
work on.another book. This time it is
a history of his boyhood adventures
in the form of a novel, and he hopes
to have it finished before he leaves
in the fall for his European tour.

Never hit a man when he is down.
Jump on him.

Usually when a man ls a failure he
has a patient little wife who makes
excus«s for him.


